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I HERE was a Time, a boyiſh, bluſhing Times, 
When tender F celings mingled with my Rhime, 


And taught my Reed, in humble notes, to pay 
The Village-Song and ſimple Roundelay; * 


Or aid the Chorus of the rural Train, 
Who ſing the tranquil Pleaſures of the Plain. 
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There was a Time; when, at che breaking dawn, 


I*trod the ſilver'd Verdi ro 


Or climb'd the craggy Mountain's lofty Brow, 
To view the leſs ning miſts that float below; 
Or ſought the Thicket 8 Shade, to hear the tale 


2 „ an 


Of early ſongſters echo through the IA 


There was a Time, when, at the duſky hour 
of ſober Eve, I ſought the ſecret Bower, 

| Where Amaryllis had bats: - "in | 

And every other fragrant flower that blows, : 
To hallow, with their breath, the ſacred Shade, 

By Love's ingenious Arts, for Lovers made. 


There was a Time, when, as the midnight bel! 


Flung to the diſtant vale its hollow knell, T 
And Cynthia ſhone abroad, I lov'd to tread 
The gloomy Manſions of the peaceful Dead, 
While, to my cold and wat'ry cheek, I my 
The ſacred Urn where — s Aſhes reſt. 


f 


Thats 
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They're paſt and gone, and will return no more! 
New ſcenes ſucceed : by fond Ambition fir >T: 
By the ſeverer Muſe, at len gth, inſpir d, 

To her I yield my Reed, to her belong; 
"Tis ſhe awakes and will direct my ſong . 


3 


Theſe Times are paſt [—theſs tender joys are o er l- 


"Twas in the month when Sirius“ burning ray, 


With ſcorching heat, inflames the ſultry day, | 
That by a Riv'let's Side I careleſs laid e 5 


My languid limbs beneath the Willow's Shade g=== 


There gentle ſlumbers o'er my ſenſes: crept, 
And ſolemn V iſions hail'd me as I ſlept. 
e 57 e btn zun 

Methought there roſe to my aſtoniſh'd ſight 

A Female Form, in awful ſplendor bright : 

A flowing Robe of duſky hue ſhe wore; | 

In her right hand an iron Harp ſhe bore; 

And from a Ribbon, o er her ſhoulder fung; 

A Scourge, with all its knotty laſhes, hung. 
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Stern was her Viſage, and her piercing Eye 


With ſcrutiniſing ray ſeem d made to pry 1 


| Deep in the Source whence human. Actions flows, 
Their Motives and their Origin to know; * 
Could pierce the Veil of hypocritic Art, 

And view the Vice that feſters in the Heart. 


_ ©. Begone | ” ſhe cried; * give. Oer thy fooliſh trade, 

For low - born Swains and homely Shepherds made. 

Content no more to charm the Village-Throng,, 

6“ Exalt your ſtrain, and dignify your ſong : 

& Quit, quit the imple Reed; tis I inſpire!” 

She ſaid, and gave the barſbly- ſounding Lyre-. 

I took the hallow ' d gift, and ſtrove. to play 

But o'er the cords my erring fingers ſtray. 2 

“What muſt I do, I cried; & forbid to ſing 

Of frozen Winter and the ſcented Spring; 
of all the Greets which opning flows diſeloſe, 
The ſnowy Jaſmin and the crimſon Roſe? - 

Jo ſing of higher nen in vain I try; 83 

« Theſe humble Plains no dea themes ſupply. 
| «Q _ 
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« O Muſe divine! aſſiſt my feeble ſtrain, 
Or give me back my Shepherd's Reed again. 


« Fool,” ſhe replied, © incline thy willing ear; 5 


« Obſerve my words and with attention hear. 


of all the various themes which Poets chuſe, 
Of all the ſubjects which the wayward Muſe 


_« Reveals to Bards, there i is but one can give 


« That laſting Fame which will for ever live. 


« Whate'er of Man th! obſerving eye can ſee, 
By Virtue rais'd, or ſunk in Infamy ; 
« His cold Reſerve, his unreſtrain'd Exceſs, 1 
«© His ſinking Grief or rampant Happinels ; | 


His riſing Honour or approaching Shame, 
The vain Purſuit or juſt Contempt of Tame; ; 


« His furians Love and unremitted Hate, 

His paſſing Life and unexpected Fate; | 
« This is the theme which ſhould the Muſe employ, 
The Good to praiſe, the Wicked to deſtroy. 
Does outcaſt Virtue 'neath Oppreſſion bow. 


60 Tho Kings oppoſe thee, crown her res brow: _ 
« Does 


— 
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64 Does titled, frontleſs Vice exalt his horn, 


Fl 
 - 
1 


| «* Expoſe him to the pointing hand of Scorn. 


* If the rank Letcher, by intemp'rance bred, 


— — 


Fouls the chaſte honours of a Brother's bed; 

If ſordid Avarice ſhall dare with-hold, 

% From craving Want, his unavailing gold; 

If baſe and crafty Senators betray | 

« Their King and Country 8 deareſt e for pay; 
„ITh' indignant Muſe, inflam'd with honeſt rage, 
Should mark them down on her eternal page, 
And, . pen, inſcribe their ſhame 
In the black annals of recording Fame. 


* But I, the meaneſt of the ſcribbling tribe,” --- 
Peace! ſhe replied; © look round thee and deſcribe!” 


1 turn'd, and lo! a wide-extended plain, 
Where barren Solitude had fix d her "reign: 
Far as the eye could reach, no lively green, 


Or ſpreading tree, or painted flower, was ſeen ; 
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No murm'ring Tiv'let flow d,. no guſhing rill, 

in ſlver ſtreams, ran down the duſky hill; 
Through the mid air no fowl was ſeen to wing, 
No Dove was heard to coo, no bird to ſing: 
There, all alone, a ſolitary gueſt, 

The ſhrieking Bittern built her ſecret neſt : 

No trace of human footſteps there appear'd, 

But one poor low-roof'd Cottage that was rear d 
Againſt the naked crag,---whoſe pendant brow 
Threaten'd deſtruction to the hut below. 


© There,” ſaid the Maſe, from diſtant cities fled, * 
« Submiſlive Virtue hides her holy head, 1 
e Well-pleas'd beneath that humble ſhed to live, 
And taſte of joys that cities cannot give. 
2+ T he taunts of | proſp'rous Vice,---the look ſevere | 
Of unrelenting Pride, the cart tei! 05 
„Of helpleſs Orphans, and the burſting fighs- 
8 That in the Widow's tortur d boſom riſe, 
* When ſtern Injuſtice riots in her dower z--- | 
i Oppredlion s iron band -U gripe of Power 3 
« The 
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The noon-day Letch'ries, the Blaſphemer's tongue, 


„With impious tales and deadly curſes hung; 


The poiſon'd Circes that, o'er paths of flowers, 

« Tempt hapleſs Youth to their enchanted bowers; s 
„The Murd'rer's blood-ſtain'd knife, the lawleſs flame 
4 Of lewd Adultery that laughs at Shame; 1 

ce The roar of Faction, - the domeſtic Strife 
« And all the Ills that wait on public Life, 
Drove ſhudd'ring Virtue to that humble cell 

« Where Peace and patient Reſignation dwell: 

« Here ſhe to Heaven breathes forth the conſtant prayer, 


And the rare Pilgrim finds a bleſſing there.“ 


Again I lookd, the ocurnful {ſcene was gone, 
No darkſome cloud obſcur d the golden Sun; 
All, all was gay, and, to my dazzled eyes, 


Proud cities, with their gilded turrets, riſe | 


The deepen'd vallies tem with guſhing rills, 


The grazing herds hang down the verdant hills; 
Each ſpreading tree the purple cluſter bears, 


And Nature pleas'd her gayeſt liv'ry wears. 
Ee Commerce 
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Commerce, with l fails; exulting ſtood, 

And mene d, with its weight, the Bare foo bak 
The ſong of Pleaſure floated in the air, wk 
And trooping . her Oe feaſts — 5 
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6 Mid alt EW and t aeg Wenn” 
Vice, ſaid the Muſe, © in all her glory reigns :' 
cc There has ſhe fix d her dwelling, and prepares 
« The gilded treach'ries and envenom'd ſnares; / e 
« To catch unwary-mortals, and controwil 
* Fach great and noble feeling of the ſoul 
„And, with a more than-Circe's fatal art. 
Follutes the ſource of Virtue in the ne 9e 5 145 
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Again I turn'd. 050. but ſuwꝰ no mfr A 

| What 1 beheld with ſuch delight before. | 
The lofty hills the angry heav'ns deform 
And all their beauties fink beneath the ſtomm 
In the fat paſtures Lux'ry plans the feaſt, — as 
And ſlau ghters hecatombs to gorge a gueſt. 
D I Beneath 
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Beneath che ſpreading vine the Drunkard lay, 
And foul Intempꝰ rance ſnor d his hours awayy : 
1n frolic Pleaſure's unſuſpected boerse 
The Serpent roll'd his poiſon'd train in flowers: 
While Commerce, weeping, fat upon the ſtrand, 
The broken nn ae band. 
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The forked um ae the gur in wi "Is 
Through gilded palaces the raging Fires.- wad: 
Burſt their impetuous way; nn = $350 
of raviſh'd Innocence aſſaults ty 17570 15 4 
The ſtreets grow red with ſtreams of l a Gor, 
And crowded Priſons will contain no more 
Neglected Age weeps o'er the new-rais'd tomb, 

And envies- Youth: its HO doom. brit I nico 4 
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1 cold FP FRONT O Muſe ſevere! ! 

I humbly faid, © my fond petition hear! 
« Far, far away theſe ſights of Woe remove, 4 

And leave me in the Solitude 1 davegod i011 teſt bo/ 

: 58 by n a | . 
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.< Leave me to enki with the Sylvan "Rr 
„And give me back my Shepherd's Reed again.” 


&« Ah, filly Youth !” replied the Maid divine, Pp; 
« To turn away thine ear from words like mine; 
« To check that ſpirit which would thine inſpire, 
« And warm thy genius with poetic fire. 
« Wilt thou refuſe the verdant wreath of Fame 
4 And all the honours of a Poet's name ? 7 
« Expel theſe coward terrors from thy _ 0 
In Virtue's cauſe employ the tuneſul art; 12581 | 
My ſhrill-ton'd harp ſhall aid thy honeſt 8 „ 
„Then 2 „ 


« But how ſhall Shepherd $ Sea unknown to ente, 4 
« Born in the lowly Vale of tranquil life, fr 
« How ſhall he ſing aright or tune his lays,” ; 
© To tell of Men, their Manners, and their Wage 
And all the Horrors of degen rate days?" + © | 

-© To me” ſhe ſaid, * the duty ſhall 3 
« To give thee ma and inſtruet * . 


Ng: By 
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Mark with attention; and, as in a glaſs, 


In mould'ring ſculpture croaking Ravens reſt, 
And Daws diſcordant find a ſecret neſt : 


Collects the vapour and obſtructs the breeze. 
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e By my command, before thy wond'ring eyes, $753, 

« The varying pictures of the World ſhall riſe 3\ + 4 
“Its wants and miſery, its vice and woe,--- | 

« With all that it befits a Bard to know :--- | 

&« Truth ſhall the ſcene compoſe, and ev ry part 
« Beam new inſtruction to thy feeling heart. >: 


« Behold the faithful viſions as they paſs.” - 


Deep in the ſhady boſom of a Wood. 
Methought a large and antient Temple ſtood. 
Upon the ſolid ſtrength of Arches rear'd, + 
In rey'rend dignity. the fane appear'd. 
Around the dome luxuriant Ivy crawls 


And deadly Serpents hiſs within the walls: 


Brambles and Weeds, with pois'nous bloſſoms crown'd, 
Weave their rank tendrils and infeſt the ground ; 
While the ſurrounding growth of thicken'd Trees 
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---Tts ancient Form remain d; but ev ry Grace, 
Which deck'd the building and adorn'd the place, 
Had long been left to moulder and decay, 5 1 
To Time's relentleſs fangs a yielding prey. 

Imperfect characters of faded gold, 

High in the front, its antient Goddeſs told. 

Beſide the gate, with broken ſculpture grac d, 

Mid ſtoried urns, by cank ring e 

Oreſtes ſtood, in mutilated pride 
And Pylades was mould ring by his fide. 
There was a Time when ev'ry labour d _ 
Bore the nice touches. of ambitious Art: 

When the rich altars blaz'd with facred "IR 

And Friendſhip was a dear and honour'd name: * 5 | 
| When heart-ſick Vot'ries, drooping with deſpair, c 5 1 '| 
Found a ſure refuge and aſylum therez 
Where, from oppreſſion ſafe and worldly ſtrife, 
They paſs'd i in peace the clofing years of life. 
There i injur d Virtue turn d its willing feet, 


And found a welcome and ſecure retreat: 
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There the bold Youth, with love of arms inſpir'd, 
Felt his young ſoul with heighten'd ardor fir d 
Preferr'd his pray'r, and, big with promis'd fame, 
Sprung to the war and gain'd an Hero's name. | 
---But now no more, on Friendſhip's altars blaze 
Th' aſcending flames; —no more the ſong of praiſe, 
In grateful chauntings, echoes through the dome: 2— 
Exil'd by Int'reſt from her native home, 

She wanders all forlorn; the daily ſport 

Of ev'ry Fool that cringes in a Court, To. . 
Of ev'ry Knave, and all the endlefs Train BYE ! 
Of thoſe who ſweat beneath the Luſt of Gain, 
Among the Rich, the Noble, and the Great, 
Who hears her cry, who mourns her hapleſs fate? 26:2 
To her deſerted Temple who repair? 


PorTLanD® alone demands admittance there. 


* This Nobleman, in an intereſted age, i is a moſt Wing nome of AL 
intereſted Friendſhip.—T ſhall take a more proper occaſion than the preſent 
to enlarge upon fo plealing a ſubject.— Indeed, higher abilities than mine 
are requiſite to give a due celebrity to his character: however, my belt ta- 
Jents, ſuch as they are, ſhall one day be exerted to do him ee 18 7 have 
reſerved a page for the purpoſe. 


Another 
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Another ſcene appears new Temples riſe, 
Whoſe gilded pinnacles affault-the ſkies. +/+ 
High in the midſt, and on a ſplendid throne, - 
Where ev'ry gay and {old trapping ſhone, - 
Self- -Int'reft ſat, an execrable form, 5 

And, with a ſcowling eye, beheld: the arm 

Of crowding Vot'ries eager to addreſs 

The ſordid Monarch of their happineſs. 


Stars, Ribbands, Purſes, Wands, in order Qrung, - 


Like Beadſman's roſaries, around him hung 2 
Patents and Sleeves of holy Lawn were ſeen, 
With the ſage Hoods of ſnowy Ermeline, 

And ev'ry other fooliſh, glitt ring toy, 

That charms the infant man or hoary boy. 

A poliſh'd Magnet grac d each graſping hand, 
The wond'rous engines of his high command, 
Which, with repulſive or attracting art, oY 

Could drive the life-blood onward to the heart, 
Or check the ſtreams Which vital warmth rp 
And leave che rudy © ciſtern cold and dry. 


Theſe 
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an — — ater. , 
* x - | : r 


16 THE WORLD AS IT GOES. 


Theſe as he turn'd with well- directed ſkill, 

He won the pliant Vot'ry to his will; 

Urg'd ev'ry ſordid impulſe,---but repreſs d 

Each gen'rous purpoſe of the human breaſt ; 

_ Chill d Patriot Love, and, with magnetic art, 
Perverted all the feelings of the heart. 


There S— — aſk'd for Pow'r, deſpiſing Fame, 
And all the glories of an honeſt name. 
The good Sir P — —. impatient ſtood, 
And ſought to quench his thirſt in K— —'s Blood. 


M 2, the tool of miniſterial power, 


4 


A Conſcience aſk d for one important hour, 
And, when the big, important hour was o'er, 
Never to goad his callous boſom more. 7 BY 
The Sawney W— — — in filence ſteals, 

And ſeeks in vain a Peerage and the Seals. 
H —, in all the City honours clad, 

| Demands a wealthy Heir, a ſprightly lad, 

In the mid-way 'twixt twelve and twenty-one, 


With ev'ry forward wiſh to be undone,--- 
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To whom a few cool Thoufatids might be lent eee 

At the ſmall pron poet om ot = 
cing, conſcious viſage, böw'd, bag ä 

The leaſt and meaneſt of the bending Croud, For 1 

And claim'd of future Wives a precious Store.. 

Whene'er his preſent Dear ſhould be no more. 

— Contracting H—— ſought to ſteal the Brea © 


Y - +4 > ; * 


With which the ſtarving Soldier ſhould be fed. 


„* 


Tank Or fd l rüsten GHU d r 
Some ſtrength' ning Balm chat be might whore and live 
Rigby requeſts ſome Ten Years mote of mae 
And bawdy B— — 4 n WWI er Ni de n 
H—-—d implot'd;' er he fhould be ündshes 
Some Sinecure to cloath a younger Sen; . Mahan ws 4 15 
While his e Dame or faid or ſeemid to ay, 
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* I muſt iow the worthy TY to W 1 Wen 3 oe af, alluding, 8 
not to have any great dependance upon his being mentioned at this time 
only en paſſant.—lt did not ſuit my purpoſe to ſay more; but he may be a- 
ſured, that I will, at a proper opportunity, keep my word with him, and 
with the ee in Hy, ape to him. 8 a 
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Large troops of un ry Scotſmen bow'd the "Fu tio; 
To crave Diploxas * their 'T reachery, 8 
And aſk d, with ſuppliant the bleſſed fate 1 
To ſuck the Vitals of the Land they hate. 

4 crav d a Lover, batter d Beaux a Wife, 

And crouds of Huſbands aſk'd 2 quiet Life. 

---Young, greedy Heirs, who grudge the very 8 
Their Fathers draw, demand their inſtant. Death. 
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| ---The proſtrate Delia, with uplifted hands 


And eyes ſuffus d in briny tears, demands, 


To eaſe thoſe longings ſhe can ſcarce endure,... 


That Florio may receive, a ſpeedy Cure L. — * bers Thad 
For Bridges Mylze applied on bended knee. 


And modeſi Adams, grau da Lott ery. $i-. 57 rene Art 
+ Among the mangireGhmneneewhith diſgrace this refining age, and feem 


to ſtrike at the root of all decency, the circumſtance here alluded to is-of 
the firſt magnitude. There ure many unfurtunate women, artfully reduced. 
to a ſtate of proſtitution, who have much more real chaſtity in their hearts 
than that young perſon of faſhion, who not only knowingly receives the ad- 
dreſſes of a man when he is infected with an | impure difeaſe, but enters into 


a formal conſent to delay her union with him till he is purified from it,--- 


when ſne receives him to her arms from the fink of pollution. -Such an one 


muſt think her marriage more effectually ſan@tified oy rad rer of the 


Surgeon, than the bentdifFion of the Divine. 


r The ſcheme for retrieving the ruined 3 of a man * thoſe 


wha were connected with him, has far outgone every other bold and auda- 
cious 


— 
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Council demanded Briefs, and for a Cauſe 
Attornies brawl'd, thoſe Leeches of the Laws; 
While pillag'd Clients fore the 80% reign fall, 
And humbly ſue to have no Laws at all. 5 

Thus, as I look'd, the Viſion ſunk away, 
And other Phantoms o'er my fancy play. | 
—-Methought, in one ſhort moment there aroſe 
A rugged Den, whoſe threat'ning jaws diſcloſe 
Such loathſome Shapes, ſo horrid: to the fight, | 
That all my nerves were ſtiffen d with affriglit. 
No monſtrous Shapes, that, erring from her plan, 
Nature brings forth to be the Scourge of Man;--- 
No pois nous Reptile, who excel ne 401 35 
Can ſtop the Life-blood courſing through the vein, 
And bring on inſtant Death, but there were WO” 
The blue, the grey, the DG and the _ 


2 


cious das” ook Re in theſe Fas ; ſulted os 3 ad. 
common-ſenſe of mankind,---]t would be an impertinence to enlarge my ob- 
ſervations in this place; but in the Hiſtory of the preſent Times, which is. 
the employment of my leiſure- hours, a very full, minute, and authentie 
account of this tranſaction will be given to the world. N 

8 | — NO 
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No ſtupefying Leaf,---no deadly Flower, 
Planted by Fate for Man's deſpairing hour, 


But, with an intermingled foliage, wave 


Their baneful tendrils round the diſmal Cave. 


Beneath the ſhaggy Arch, in loathſome Nate, 


The luſtful Regent of the Dungeon ſate. 
A form leſs pleaſing eyes could never ſee 
Than this foul ſemblance of Adultery. 


Enchanting ſmiles adorn'd her ruddy fabe 


With ev'ry winning charm and ſoften'd grace; | 
Long yellow treſles on her boſom play d, DR 1 


Whoſe heaving orbs the inward flame betray'd : 


Beneath her waiſt a ruder ape cyan? 
Her lower form a ſhaggy cov ring wears; — 


Around her feet, hard, cloven ſandals ee 9* 


Above a Woman, and a Goat below. 


pon a couch of matted reeds ſhe lay, 


And, in rude dalliance, pals d the time away: 


To brutal; Joys ſhe woo'd each beaſtly ſhape, 
The ſturdy Stallion, and luxurious Ape 3: ; 


— — ee, — K —˙ 


— nn a+ 
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And, in exhauſtleſs vigor, play'd the Whore we 
With the ſmooth Panther and the briſtiy Baar. . 


But now I ſaw, and trembled to behold, mov 19H 
The Young, the Lively, the Deform'd, and Old. 
Both high and low, of every degree, ** 
Pay their low Homage to Adultery. » | Sy 
---There W— — ftood, who, by lewd Paſſion led, 
I Dcfl'd the Honours of her Huſband's Bed 
Not in that age when infant Love inſpites, 
And am'rous ſighs awaken am'rous fres ; „ 
When, warm'd by Nature, ſhould th impatient Bride 
Find a cold, nerveleſs Sratue by her ſide, 11 
Whoſe ineffectual ſtrength, Oh Gd to tell! 4 
Serves but to wake the flame it cannot quell;--- 4 
Should ſhe, unhapp'ly, in Life's genial May, 
From rigid Virtue be provok'd to firay, 
Juſtice will almoſt weep o'er its decree, | 
And pitying Sorrow calm her miſeryz ; 
Repentance will declare her fins forgiven, 
And mild Religion ope the promis'd Heaven, 
G 
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---But W— , many an Year a wedded Dame, 
| Deſerts her gen'rous "MIA her honeſt Fame; nt ; 
And, loſt to Feeling, to all Honour blind, 

Her young and lovely Offspring left behind, — 
Left them, in lawleſs Love, her Luſt to blend 
With the ſhrewd Letcher and the faithleſs Friend. 
Before the Cave ſhe ſtood, and, frantic, tore 
The ſaffron mantle ſhe no longer wore ;— * 
Then on a bank her homely length ſhe laid, | 
Beneath a penſipn'd Scotchman's filthy plaid, 2617 nt 10% 


IIl-fated Sarah! next thy form I view'd, 
Thy ſwolen cheeks with guſhing tears bedew'd: * 
Loſt were thy cherub ſmiles and winning grace 
In the pale ſadneſs of thy: bloated face | 
Methought I ſaw Repentance by thy fide, 
Who kindly aſk'd to be thy penſive guide, 
And bid thee to her ſecret cell repair 
To find a refuge and aſylum there, 
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Now D—— and her Paramour advance, 
And beat the rugged ground i in am'rous Dance. 
Sprightly ſhe ſeem” d, as unconcern'd and gay 
As the blythe Nymph that dances to the May. 
From pendant boughs ſhe pluck'd thi oblivious Fruit, 

| She cat, and ſunk at once into a Brute * 
At once forgot the days of Virtue paſt,— 

Thoſe happy days that were not made to laſt;— 
At once forgot a Mother's tender care, | 
And ev ry charm that makes a Woman fair: 
Chang'd was her airy form, and ſhe was ſeen 
The perfe& Image of her beaſtly Queen. 

| —C— —— next approach'd the luſtful band; 
Stern was her ſhameleſs brow, and, in her hand, 

| With careleſs air a Parchment Scroll ſhe bore, 
Rich with the painted honours, which, of yore, 
Her brave, illuſtrious Anceſtry had won, 

And through full many an age, from fire to ſon, 
Had been, with added fame, maintain'd, till ay 
The lateſt ſcion of this goodly tree, 


Their * of Honour clos d with Guilt and Infamy. 
With 
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With ſcornful look the ned he unroll' 1 
That ſhow'd Emblazonments enrich'd with Gold; 
But, as the Parchment felt the cank rous Air, 
A Blank _ nor was a Colour there. 


N ow P— — y came, contin by a Prieſt, 
With fair T— — h to the finful Feaſt: 


And, from the Stable-Yard, a well-known Pair | 


With ardent eyes beheld the paſtimes there. 


Which ev'ry moment ſome new antler rear'd; 
And, on her brow, twas curious to behold 

Horns of a ſmaller ſize, and tipt with gol. 
---Hymen, with fearful eyes and ſadden'd mien, 

View'd, in deſpair, the deſolating Scene; 22515 
Then wav'd his languid Torch, afraid to tay, | 
And firetch'd his eager wings wad. led ann. 


Why mourns the frantic World?---What "WR Gib 


Of deep Diſtreſs, and ceremonious Woe, 


p = * 
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Surrounds, that tomb, mid bending. willows Ws 4 * 
And with full many a weeping Cherub gra d? 
Is Liberty no more? Is Virtue ſled ?—= 1 | 
The chaunted Dirges anſwer---Pates is dead! 

Laugh, Whim, and Joke, and Merriment are o'er, 
The chaunted Dirge repeati-—-Cuasn ir ne more! 

He's gone, the Fav rite of the jovial Train, | 
And we ſhall never ſee his like again. 1 0 2 al üg 
Humour with Melancholy, ſilent Maid, 
Walk'd, arm in arm, beneath the cypreſs had, | Re 
Mirth ſought the ſecret dale, in gloomy pride. 1 


* 
1 
* 
1 * f 2 5 0 ; 1 
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And Wit and Dulneſs faunter' d fide by Aide... WY 
Dejected Camus broke bis wand in F IO oy 


Then wept, and wich him, wept, bis folie Trains. wow .. 
--Around his: tomb there troop'd the venal Fair, ka | N 
And hung che price of Proſtitution: there. 
He ſung their various praiſe, and, in returns... 
They weave their dirty garters round his urn. 
ut diff rent Sorrows diff rent Hearts chend, a 


Some 1 mourn n'd fog Jovial Friend, and ſome. ti Gall. ; 
„ "P== 


—— — [ — rr 
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P— — look d grave, and Thaner hung his head,. 
And Couſin Bathunſb's face was-dovibly red. at di 
The weeping Chriſtie let his hammer fall, | 
And turn'd and look'd at Brother Tarterſall. 
Bands of Choice Spirits all diſtracted roam, 

And hiccup out their griefs and ſtagger home. 
Pimps, Bawds, and Waiters, all his loſs deplore-— 


Again, in chorus, howl—Pxzics 7s mo more* 


? * - - +@ 


* This 8 was one of the mo 1 8 who, I 
lived in the prefent age. He poſſeſſed conſiderable abilities; his mind was 
not unadorned with uſeful and polite information, and he was remarkable 
for a great ſhare of that lively humbur which is fo eſſential to the character 
of what is called a boon companion but his peculiar and diſtinguiſhing, cha- 
racteriſtic was a perfect Knowledge of Mankind, which he exerciſed with a 
fucceſs that has no example 3 World was the book which he made the 


continual oHñect his ſtudy ; _ directing all the force of his natural ſaga- 
city to that point, he acquired a ſupreme inſight into human weakneſſes, and 


was, thereby, enabled ſo to he e humorous flexibility of his own charac- 
ter as to lead them to his purpoſe.— This was his great and, golden attri- 
bute; and to 2 judicious application l of it, to all ranks and ſtations, ke owes 
every ſucceſs of his life. By this talent he duped the penetration, cunning, 
and even avarice of Tord Bath :---by this he carried his election for the 
county of Radnor, where he had little or no property, and little or no natu- 
ral intereſt, againſt perſops who had both great property arid great natural in- 
tereſt :---by this he was enabled to dupe, or, to uſe a more expreſſive term, 
to humbug all kinds of Perſons; from a Peer of the realm /to/ the Waiter of 
a bawdy-houſe, and, firſt or laſt, to gain his point with them all. —By the 
ſame means, without having ever poſſeſſed any (conſiderable fortune, he con- 
trived, for many years, to bear himſelf upon a footing with, the richeſt men 
in the kingdom, indulged himſelf in all the expenfive turns of the Man of 


2 and | in all the luxury of the __ of Pleaſure ; Heft his family 1 2 a 
te 
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Another Scene now greets my ſearching at 
| Methought I ſaw a Tpacious Building riſe: | 
Upon a Rock of Adamant it ſtood, on blue ri anode 
And proudly overlook'd the foaming Flood.” | 0 bas 
High, on the ſtrength of mighty columns rear dd, 
Its awful and unſhaken Dome appear d: 5 

A fimple grandeur reign'd in ev'ry part, 

Untinſel'd by the glare of modern Ar t. 
Cloſe by its ſide a verdant Oak out-fpread e ad 
Its knotty branches o'er fair Freedom's head, + 
In penſive attitude ſhe lay reclm d., alquy, 2 
And gave her riſing ſorrows to the winds © 
Then graſp'd her vengeful ſpear, and call'd i in vain 


2 


For ſpeedy ſuccour oer the troubled Main; ut 
And heav'd hes eyes to Heav'n as in deſpair, lad 
To call, nor ow her faithful n there. 2100 h 1071 


= - 
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ſtate of dine, Et he comipugily lived, as he died, in a Rate of in. 
ſolvency. - Since my acquaintance with this Perſon, I have no fonger con- 
lidered the Sir Jobn Falltaff of Shakeſpeare to. be a character of Invention 
and out of Nature, as many of his Commentators have ſuppoſed :I am now 
convinced that it was founded in Truth; and, if due allowance be made fos 
the difference of times and circumſtances, this Gentleman will be found to 
have been a very ſtriking counterpart of that ſingular character. ---Chaſe 
Price was, TO: _ Ov of the preſent age. 
Beneath 
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Beneath the Rock, within a gloamy. Cave, 


That echo d back the hoarſe-reſounding wave, 
Where Sun could never beam its cheering day, 


And only open to the Muſe's ray, 

Three mortal Figures fat in deep debate 

On ſecret acts and myſteries of ftate. 

Ihe firſt in robe of Glken Plaid was dreſt 
A leathern Girdle bound the matley veſt, 

And form'd a Scabbard, where, in ſecret laid, 
The treach'rous Dirk diſpos'd its thirſty blade: 
A purple Bonnet on his head he wore, 
Which, as a Plume, a ſpiteful Thiſtle borez 
Upon his breaſt a Roſe of pallid hue, 

Fair as when on the thorny ſtalk it grew, 
Safe in ſome northern vale,-—its honours ſpread, 
Nor dropt its leaf, nor hung its rebel head. 


- Before him ſtood a Croſs, that gracious Go gn 


of pard'ning Mercy, and of Love Divine, 
But oft perverted, in degen rate Times, 
To ſhield the Villain, and to hallow Crimes 


This 
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This he approach'd and kiſs'd, with pious air, 


Then bent him low, and mutter'd forth a prayer. 


The next, a rev'rend Form, in black array d, 
Who tram pled on the Laws himſelf had made. 
From his keen Eye the liquid Lightnings dart, 
But Treachery lay hid within his Heart. 

Before him was a Scroll, which, when unroll'd, 


Beam'd with the Names of many a Baron bold, 


- 
” OT 
1. 9 


Who made their King low bend his et knee 


Before the ſacred ſhrine of Liberty. 

---Thig Charter, by the will of Heav'n, deſign d 
The lawleſs ſway of Tyrant Geo wns to bind, 
With patient labour and perverting ſkill, 

He blotted, chang'd, and modell'd to his will. 

| ---Befide him, Slav'ry, of its bondage vain, 


Kiſs d the rough OY * ſhook the aka rous chain. 


The third a Boy appear d of tende age, 
Whom childiſn Sports and gilded Toys engage. 
1 


Altho 


In velvet mantle and in ermin'd veſt. 


Now ſullen ſits, and now with fury burns: 


Demands to leave the Cave, and calls his train---- 
When, ſtrait, the ſtern Protector, from his veſt, 


« Weay'd by her cunning art, and well deſign'd 
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Altho' 0 Child, he like a Man was drefs'd 


His baby-hand a golden Sceptre bore, 
And on his brow a tott'ring Crown he wore. 


Changeful he ſeem'd, and laugh'd and cry'd by turns; 


For other toys his watchful Guardian teaz'd, 
With the new bawbles for a moment pleas'd; 
Then threw them at his feet, and, with diſdain, 


Drew forth a Scourge, and thus the Boy addreſs d: 
gBehold this dreadful Symbol of Command, 
To me entruſted by thy Mother's hand! 


& To rule thy tetchy mood and ftubborn mind.” 
Deep ſunk the threats into the Urchin's breaſt, 
Who moan'd, and ſobb'd, and cry'd himſelf to reſt. 


And now, methought, - within the diſmal Cell, 
The deep-leagu'd Stateſmen form'd the magic ſpell: 
| | When, 


When, from ſome ſeeret corner of the Cave, 
M chief came forth with many a ſturdy ſlave: 
| Theſe gave the pond'rous hammer force, and thoſe 
The piercing chiſlel's ſubtle art oppoſe 

To the hard ſtone, and, in ſtriet union, join 

To form beneath the Rock the treach rous Mine. 
Soon was the work perform'd ; for magic Skill, 

With helliſh haſte, obeys its Maſter's will. 

That done, the ready Miniſters prepare, 

With direful art, and deep-deſigning care, 

The fiery ſeeds which burning mountains yield, 
And in Hell's ſulph'rous caverns lie conceal'd; 

With moulding hands the ſecret Lightnings form,. 
And the huge Mine receives the pregnant ſtorm. 
From its dark mouth the nitrous trams expand 
Their intermingled branches to the ftrand. 
—Afflicted Freedom faw Deſtruction nigh, 
But check d the tear and curb'd the riſing figh. 
Beneath ſhe view'd the hoſtile Navy ride 

On the rough boſom of the adverſe tide Og 
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Deſ] pairin g of . FM ecke her Throne, 


There waits her Temple's downfal, and her own 3 
There waits, in mournful Rate, th' ee 8 . | 
| Determin'd with her Altars to expire. 


---And now methought the party-colour'd Thane, 


With eager footſtep, [hurried to the Main 3 
On his right arm the ſleeping Boy he bears 


And with his left the flaming torch uprears; 
i But ere he could its ſparkling horrors throw. 
| To animate the gung fires below, 
An armed Band came on, a Patriot Train, 

i | Who ſeiz'd the torch, and made the treaſon. vain, 
j 44. | 
| The Viſion vaniſh' d, and I ſaw no more 

Of this dread ſcene j. but ſoon a wild Uproar 
Of mingled voices burſt upon my ears: 

And ſtrait, methought, a monſtrous Car appears, 
| VVDnlike to thoſe, which, in the days of yore, 
In martial pomp, the conq'ring Hero bore. 
On its broad ſtage the World's huge round was plac'd, 


I 99 | With Illes, and Continents, and Oceans grac'd-z.. - 
| 
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1 as, of yore, old Atlas ſhoulders preſs d, 
And drove his hoary chin into his breaſt: 
Part was to part with iron ſinews chain'd, 
And brazen wheels the cumbrous load ſuſtain'd. 
Full in the Waggon's front, a well-rang'd band; 
In equal rows, the harneſs'd Paſſions ſtand. 
Such power alone, in helliſh miſchief ſtrong, 


Could draw the World's unweildy weight along: Hh 


Hate, Anger, and Diftruft, together ſtood,, 
And Murder, all athirſt for human. Blood: 


Hot-glowing Luft and loud-complaining Care, 1125 


With grim Revenge and vehement Deſpair: 

Profufion,, Avarice, and burſting Pride, 12 

With fell Ambition | panting by their fide, | 
And Love, by mortals falſely deify'd, 


Like well train d courſers, to their Jabour broke, : 


With ready will, ſubmitted to the yoke. 
Their iron bits they champ i in wanton Play, 
Eager to bear the pond'rous Orb away. 


--- With tinkling bells adorn'd and gawdy robe, * 


Exulting Fully fat upon the Globe: 
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She ſeiz'd the reins, and, as he wav'd the thong, 
With thund'ring noiſe the Waggon roll'd along. 
Bound to the wheels, in melancholy ſtate, 

The godlike Virtues ſhar d Txion's fate; 

And, as the brazen circles mov d around, 

They ſoar'd aloft or bruſh'd the duſty ground, 
Patience, that never ſtruggled to be free, 

With panting Hope, and meck-cy'd Chaſtity, 

And Courage, that delights to meet his foe, 

And Charity, that weeps for others to 
With out-ſtretch'd limbs, in equal torments, feel 
The rapid whirlwinds of the giddy wheel. 
Behind, methought, I, with amazement, view'd 
Time's ſtubborn ſtrength by knotty cords ſubdued. 
His old and venerable form appear'd 

Dragg'd rudely on, with filth and gore beſmear'd : 
He ſtrove to break his bonds, but ſtrove in vain, 
And with his ruffled plumage flapp'd the plain. 


« Theſe” ſaid the Muſe, ® are ſubjects for thy ſong F 
Let themes like theſe thy manly ſtrain prolong. 


—— 
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 --- © Does pining Merit in Oppreſſion lire? 
« Give that protection which the Muſe can give. 
Does Patriot Virtue ſtriye, but ſtrive in vain, 
« Its Country's dear-bought Freedom to maintain? 
« Dare to ſupport. that long-deſerted cauſe, > IDLE 37 
7 And give, tho' Crowns oppoſe thee, give applauſe] -- 
De Is there a Man, who, from his earlieſt you, 
Ne er felt a ſenſe of Honour or of Truthz -. | ® 
© Whoſe heart ne'er ſtruggled with a wiſh for Fame, 
« Whoſe check ne'er bore the bluſh of honeſt Shame; 
« Vice his ſole good, Himſelf his only end, 
« The lurking Foe, the hypocritic Friend? 
5 If ſuch an one there be, his. boſom bare,-=  : 
« Show his black heart, and guide the Vultures ther- 
---< Should the vile Prieſt, for Lucre's filthy gain, 
Give up his Flock to join the courtly Train; 
* Should he forſake the path his Saviour tod. 
“And proudly turn his Back upon his God; 
55 Tho Mitres crown him, break his golden Reſt, + 
And wake a troubled Conſcience in his breaſt. 
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Does Beauty, forrving ens its Maker 's plan 

« To be the Solace and the Joy of Man, 

« Spurning at Fame and Honour's mild decree, 
“Drink, with delight, the dregs of - Infamy 2 
Does Man, fo made to cheriſh, firſt betray, P11 

« Then leave the Victim to the World a Prey? 

« Let not thy Verſe its angry ſcourge forbear, 

Nor veil the thameleſs Wanton's laſt deſpair. 
should frolie Youth, by maſt'ring Paſſions led, 

« In, Folly's fair but treach'rous mazes tread, Nod 

c« With cunning ſkill, and well-imagin'd care, 
* Full in his view expoſe the lurking ſnare ;; 

&« And ſtrive, by Juſt degrees and friendly art, 

« To wake che Virtue ſlumb'ring in his Heart. 

* Is there a Man, who, wealthy to no end, 

& Ne'er knew the common wiſh to be a. Friend, 

« Whoſe callous Heart's to all Compaſſion ſteeld 7. | 
% Scourge him |---20r- fear the wit of CHESTERRIELD.. 
=--< Do. hireling Stateſmen, in Corruption bold, .. + 
gell their poor Country as themſelves are ſold.?. 


S 
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+08 With actile courage. let thy Patriot Song 

« Inflame a N ation to revenge its wrong. 
— * Ts there a Manareb, by mad Folly led, 
And under ſomething worſe than Polly bred; ; 
« Who would his People's ſacred Rights betray, 
« And longs to rule them with, tyrannic Sway . 
Exalt thy Strain, nor be the filly Thing 

< That fears to ſpeak of Juſtice to a King ;--- 
Peep in his Boſom plant the conſcious Groan,--- 
Nor ſpare a Vice, tho ſeated on a Throne. 
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